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GENEROUS BOUTEFIEU. 
APOEM 


Occafioned by the Report of theOwne 5 


bravely ſetting Fire to the 


RYE HOUSE, 


AS THE 
KING came from NEWMARKET 
1 


Sicep the Owner of that ill built Pile, 
Chat Gothick Heap, C on which itrucmsnere did Sale, ) 
( For what but deeply Barbarous can we call 
*The place trom whence confulon was to fall 
On <CTe/ur on his Brother on us all. * 
A Sleep, or in a Trance the mol es lay 5 
When Straight his Guardian Genius to him tad 
{ Thole oft attend, in Circles round the Bed ) 
Awakc, and 1n dull Slumber tpend thou not this glorigus Day 
A day in Fates long roll, tor thee detign'd 
Aw ake, awake, I ay, 
And to my Dictates, bend thy mind. 


[]. 


The Ray that ftrucs, and trom his Genius Came, 
Was an Elixzar from the brighteſt Flame. 
He ſaw t, and wak'd, and op't his ſparkling Eyes. 
Rowling now 112 Rapfodies, 
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\ 
The Salamander in his hottclt Clance, | 
(Coaniid rior 4 valuing (IM More vlorioutly advance, | 
Vihar Yioans, favs he, this Feaver thou hait given, ' 
As if by patiing Hell, wo came to: Fieaven ? 


Whit mens the Flame, thowit thrown into my Breaſt - | 
T;c .::rhian Genius ſpakxe, and Told the Reſt, 
Att thou fo £1) a ſtranger in our Land, 


NJ (I cannot {rae the Nland call, 
Trowh we fomaimes had Chiefs were R 11s Tall, | 
That m devon were high, and did as Lolly tall, 


As cre G1d Ablſaloms in War, 
Or proud Acitopkels that at the Bar, 
Still dangeroutly medling are. ) 
. Art thou fo mucha Stranger. yet I fy 
Thou know'{t nut when that Kings +-c on their way ? 
K'i:gs move not in a common Road ; 
Thur Vocion, or thr ſtill Abode 
To knuw, we Ephemerid.s mult have, 
And pay our Duty Rownd, 


And fo Pan Sound, | 

Whon cre the Glorious Light does Riſe : 
Pth' Eaſt; [ 

Or Beautifie the Weſt þ 

As 2 Rich Evening Sacrifice ; | 


Eveninf to us, To them a Vornivg Bright : 
For Kings have never an Eclipſed Light. 
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he ire grcat Charles our Ceſar moves, 
ford Binge teartters, as he goes along, 
Alors ils Spatovs Road 3 While from the Woods and Groves, 
Vaitur, an! blooming Joyes, about him Throng, | 
[>o 1ou your Joy too Shox, | 
U0yo0u vour Mite beſtow, 
Bd And ot a ouch, Brod, Nemble tame lay all yon Strufturc Low. 


bl | Yon Ulai id, and jgnoble Pile, | 
"4 The Shwe aud burden of the Glorious lile. 
+Þ Provint the forked Thunders Dart, ; | 
, | And qwicker Lightning, that may Start 
LM From foie byy Bellied Clond « Let thine own Hand, 
44 | BE. thine own Hand apply 
wo Toc Flame, nll towards the Skie 
Lo vþ It like a Burning \iceteor ſhows, 
ly | Dcnouncing Terrour as it goes, 
v To c'ry Sciimatick, within the bounds of all the Land. 
4 
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Par has ſprinkled ail the Wood ; 
E'ry Tendrel, &ry Lud. 
And a _ Tuſtration made, 
Through &ry Grot, through &ry Dale, throve!; err C: 


Where &re he thought tl.ute Tres might wiuw, 
That Timber gave its Ha!l up to fipport, = 
From their Tall Tops, dawn to t'cir Roots bw 
The Rural Duties atlult, and thuik” kia fort, 
Fl, 47 tOOQ VW thin his PLoun 1. bs 
Through all the Concaves [4 ders, AS 1nd, 
Thro:gh ery Vine, through cry Vein. 
Tony ry darkfome Channel wher he i'd ro reign 
A Purging Urn of Liquid Sulptiic throws. 
; $0 to attone 
For ali the Glals, the Stone, 
For all the Copper, Iron, anc the Tod, 
| That does its Buttom prop, or Caps its 61!:c How, 
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{ Down, down then with that hated h-a7, 
x Viay the Flames pierce even tothu Cenicr zecr, | 
| Ard Rout. Demogorgon th; at L Ic, F 


Wrapt in Drowhie Letharoicy, 
And waken him trom Sleep 
Nay further let them go, 
Beyond the Axis Flow, 
Ti!l all the Spoted Earth be purg'd, to the anti? tos be? 


VIE. 


Thus (pake the prompting Genius he 
All extafie, ſurpriſe, accepts the Augurr. 
All Erflam'd, he nought but Fire 
With hearty Wiſh does now dire. 
Doubly ſo; That in his Breaſt 
A Vig'rous Zeal, the reſt 
He from its proper Element does now require ' 
Or thould that Fall, 
From Bright Fpoli,*. Sphere 
He'd cather it by Glattes here, 
Or hixc Prometheus, Stcal 
His Fires from Heaven, mw fe) 
Burn n down, and purge it tc 
Rob a Bright Veſtals Altar 3 And from EY Ja Ny 
Heat, Ruine, Flame, Combuſtion difperce. 


* Gather the Burning Compoſitions lay, 
| And did a Venom'd Heat convey. 
( Like glowing Embers) in each Scorched Breaſt, 
Of that Sooty, black Cabal, 
Were once allembled in Ryes hated Hall; 
And would the World with Rage, with murder, Mutiny infeſt 


| 
| [4] 
| 
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He Summons ery Wind + 
From e'ry point, he begs old /Eolusto fend 
A Strong, and vigorous blaſt. 
Old Eolns contents, and forth they ruſh in haſte 
With Stormy guſts, that Penetrate as thoſe 
The Sweating Czclop blows, 
\When Fulcan on the Forge, docs fome brisk Task impoſe. 
And (ſtrongly thus prepar'd, 
C Fre ke the Fire to the Pile apply'd, 
Or put the burning Torches to its Side ) 
He thus to Speak was heard. 
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v ; No more ſhalt thou a Lurkin place c're be 
| | (For Man has nought to do with thee. ) 

; For the rough Satyr, or the Night, 

Enamour'd Owl, or ſpeckled Serpents that in Dens delight : 

Or Ghoſt, or Wandring Beaſt, or ( worſe then th«le } 
' The Scarlet Murderer, whom Blood does pleaſ-, ; 
. And Traitour Dark, and the black Regicide 
; \ No more thou now ſhalt hide 

| In thy Deep Vaults below, or Chanibers Wide. 

þ The Lares and Perates, heard the while 3 

And every Houſhold God, 

( That for long term of years, had there his dull abode,) 
Broke torth, and left it to the ſpoil. 
Around they mov'd, around they leapt, 
And many an antick tread they ſtept, 
& | Then towards new manſions took their ſorrow'd. Way 
3's 'The Cat, the Rat, the Mouſe forſook their Cells. 5 
91th | Even the Cricket, that in Fire dwells, ; 
=. Would now no longer Stay. 

Nor would the Salamander bear, 
| The heats, like to be there, 
«3 * Where all the Karbours of Rebellious Vice 
vs Through this hot Firc Shall fall, 
# ( From the Hut low, unto the Twret Tall ) 
3» As unto Molech, a 'Rich Sacrifice 


1 And 
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And may the Reſt of all ſuch Dark abodes 
Meet the like Fare : 
Until the flames in Triumph Sate, 
And the whole liland lookt, like the bright Ii: of Ro te; 


X. 


The Torches now are light , 
And his brave Arm is {tretcht out to the utmott High / 
Aloft, a Low, above beneath it voes : 
And Round about i flame, and round i b irc beitor, x 
And Round about the Ditmul place. 
The fatal Element it flows. 
{t rnns a Lotty, and a Glorious Race. 
_ 'Twas a Dark Den of Thieves beture;, 
It now Looks like a Glorious Sun ; 
While 1n the Elemental Star, 
The Traitours al}, like Mae appear, 
That here their Trealvns hatch'd, and dire Dcligns begua. 


X [. 


The flames were black, and as they Mounted hig!:, 
They parted Still, when Towring towards the Sk v 
Denouncing the Diviſions practiced there. 
They cannot twiſt, but moving Jar 
Like other Flame, they Joyn not in vne port. 
\ One Pyramid; but each trom t others Rent :- 
And in their Motion tright their Native Element 
For Heaven did yet tuch Fires never know. 
Burt all the compolitions here, [ 
{ Whatever firſt they were ) 
Were at laſt tin@ur'd, trom deep Hell bclory. 
- 
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Heart how they crackle, how they Roar ! 
How they Mount, and how they Soar! 
And now the Buttretles give way, 
And now the Maſly Beams decay, 
And now that Mural Angle falls. 
Now the remaining Walls ; 
And nothing but a Globe of flame is ſeen, 
As a burning extraC& bright, 
Amazing with its Light, 
No Sign 'twas e're a houſe or ought but flame't had bin, 
An Old Original Fire, 
Born and Bred a Meteor, 
And many a Salamander hatch, beneath a Funerall Pire. 


C And 
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And now farewel thou hated Manſion. 
Bur hold! *tis not the Houſe alone, 
The outcircling Wall, and utmoſt hedge muſt down 
Fill up the Moat 
( Says the Brave Owner of the (pot 
Wereit as Large 
As is Lemanus Lake, Ide bear the charge. 
Root up the accurſed Hedge, 
That adjoyus to its foul Sedge. 
And trom it Shme, does Verdure take. 
( That baneful Hedge from whence their curſed aim they were to 
Root Cry plant were allthe Trees (make 
Wuhin its Circle Hamadryades, 
And each ſhould give a Groan, 
Like Mandrakes, in the pull Ide Spare noe one. 
Ide Spare it not, were it Dodoenahs Grove. 
Or Daphne growing there, 
To Lawrel turn'd, when ſhe for Fear 
Flew from Apollo's Love. 


XIV, 


Tear up the Surface where the Villains trod : 
And Calcine e'ry Stone. 
Tear all the Turfe, and each unhappy Clod, 
That they have Stept upon. 
The Aſhes ſcatter that they yield. 
Purge about the unhallow'd Field. 
'Tis done, 'tis done 3 the Horles paſs, 
And without Snortimg bite the Grals : 
Each Beaſt does to his tood repair z 
And freſh again now Circulates the Air. 

The gladded Maſter briskly goes his round, 
Moregladded now, then whenat firſt, he'd Title to the ground 
Wiſhes the Nation cre to live in peace, 1 

And with this flame, all dire Combuſtions ceaſe. 


Ss. 
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